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lature that has steadily tended toward submergence.
To the House? Individuals are lost in the House.
And the Presidency comes to few, and by chance.

Knowing his ambition for public distinction and
his wealth, men go to him every day to sell him the
road to power and influence, and, if you will, public
service. Let him have the Democratic organiza-
tion on condition of paying its debts and financing
its activities. One faction of the Democratic party
recently sought control, spreading the understand-
ing that Mr. Baruch would, in the event of its suc-
cess, open wide his pocket book. After the meeting
of the National Committee at which this faction
met its defeat I said to a prominent member of the
victorious group: "Now that you have won you
will probably get Baruch's money. He is restless,
eager to find an outlet for his energies, less in-
terested in any personality than in his party.
Hang on and wait and he must come to you."

"Do you know/' he replied, lowering his voice
confidentially, "That is just the way I diagnose it."

And at this very time the Republicans, hearing
much of Mr. Baruch's money and its use to build
up such an intensive organization for the Demo-
crats, as Chairman Hays with a million or two at
his disposal had erected for them, considered
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